TEN YEARS LATER
drama; and threw herself into it with an extravagance
of melodramatic gesture all the more preposterous
by contrast with die ignominious unreality of the
emotions involved. Every few months saw the repeti-
tion in caricature of the Byron love-affair. The old
limelight was switched on: the old tricks played out:
she swooned, she rhapsodized, she pounded the organ
all night; she made scenes of jealousy and scenes of
reconciliation. Each lover, during the period of his
reign, was awarded the privilege of wearing a ring,
given her by Byron. For the most presentable of her
conquests, the twenty-one year old Bulwer Lytton,
she even staged a death scene, summoning him to her
bedside, where with pathetic faltering accents she
sought to move him by a last declaration of love.
Such exhibitions could not be kept secret. Caroline
did not wish them to be; besides, the sort of men she
was now entangled with liked to brag of their con-
quest. By 1821 her reputation had sunk so low that she
was suspected of an intrigue with any man she was
seen with, down to her son's tutor and the family
doctor, Mr. Walker. One of her stockings, so ran
scandalous rumour, had been found at the end of Mr.
Walker's bed. This seems to have been a libel; but
London society was only too pleased to accept any
evidence justifying their hostility towards her. While
the Lamb family believed everything against her, and
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